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Ity  great,  groat  grandfather,  on  my  father* s  side, 
emigrated  from  Ireland  in  the  year  1741.  Ilia  name  was  Robert, 
and  he,  with  his  brother  John,  and  the  latter’s  wife  and  son, 
left  home,  sot  sail  from  Belfast,  and  after  a  tedious  and 
dJingerous  voyage  landed  in  New  York  in  tho  spring  of  1742. 

Why  did  they  leave  Ireland  for  the  New  World? 

Tradition  aays  that  on  ono  occasion  Robert  and  his 
father  went  to  pay  their  ront  to  the  lord  of  the  manor;  in 
doing  so  tho  father,  who  was  nn  old  non  and  bald-hoadod,  was 
required  to  reove  his  Scotch  cap  and  stand  in  line,  uncovered, 
awaiting  his  turn  for  admission.  This  unseemly  exposure  brought 
on  a  severe  illness.  Tho  son,  Robert,  was  so  indignant  at  the 
treatment  to  which  his  father  had  been  subjected  that  he  resolvod 
then  and  there  that  he  would  not  regain  in  a  country  where  citizens 
were  subjected  to  such  indignities.  Therefore,  this  trip  to 
America. 

Upon  arriving  In  America  they  purchased  a  small  tract  of 
land  near  New  I  runs wick,  New  Jersey. 

At  the  age  of  49,  Robert  Lyle,  win  was  then  a  ruling 
older  in  the  local  Presbyterian  Church,  married  Mary  Gilleland, 
who  was  not  quite  half  his  age.  He  died  eighteen  years  later, 
leaving  his  widow  with  ten  children,  five  sons  and  five  daughters. 
All  the  sons  became  soldiers  in  the  Revolutionary  f  or* 

The  years  passed  and  In  Hay,  1784,  three  of  these  boys, 
Robert,  John  and  Aaron,  decided  to  leave  Northampton  County  and 
travel  across  Penns  Woods  to  Washington  County,  Pennsylvania. 

There  wero  ten  in  tho  party.  They  travelled  in  covered  wagons 
and,  after  a  long  Journey,  arrived  at  their  new  home,  near  what 
is  now  Hickory*  Pennsylvania,  on  the  16th  of  June,  1784,  That 
was  166  years  ago.  V  a3hin(  ton  County,  where  they  located,  was 
sparsely  settled.  Hostile  Indians  were  still  to  be  seen.  In 
May  of  that  year  two  men  were  killed  and  scalped  noar  Cross  Creek 
Village.  Wolves,  bears,  wild  cats  and  panthers  ran  wild  in  the 
woods. 
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In  this  vicinity  the  three  brothers  built  their  log 
cabins  and  settled  down  to  live  their  lives  in  a  new  land* 

They  were  industrious,  church-going.  God-fearing  men  and  soon 
were  prosperous  and  respected  citizens  of  the  community.  One 
of  those  three  brothers,  Robert,  my  rroat  grandfather,  married 
Sarah  Rea,  They  had  a  family  of  elovon  children,  four  sons 
and  seven  daughters.  one  of  these  boys  was  named  John.  He 
was  my  grandfather.  He  married  Isabella  ililler,  and  from  hor 
I  got  my  middle  name. 

Shortly  after  their  marriage  they  moved  to  Belmont  County, 
Ohio,  and  there  on  a  faxwi  they  settled  and  raised  a  family  of 
seven  children,  three  boys  and  four  girls.  Six  of  thoso  children 
named  their  baby  girls  Isabella,  or  Belle,  after  their  grandmother. 
Uj  father,  David  Lyle,  was  the  youngest  of  this  family.  He  was 
bom  on  August  14,  1829,  and  died  in  April,  1898. 

In  1855  he  married  Mary  Love,  who  lived  some  four  miles 
away.  Her  father  was  George  Love,  her  mother  Many  McCracken, 
of  Irish  descent.  They  had  a  family  of  six  children.  Ity 
mother,  Mary,  was  frail  in  her  younger  days,  but  lived  to  be  al¬ 
most  87  years  old.  She  v/as  a  woman  of  rare  quality  in  gentleness, 
putience  and  industry.  She  daily  taught  us  both  by  word  and 
oxample  the  virtues  of  the  Christian  life. 

Hy  father  was  a  man  of  groat  vigor  and  industry#  He  soon 
became  a  leaaor  in  the  community  and  an  elder  in  the  Crab  Apple 
Presbyterian  church.  He  was  so  full  of  energy  and  the  joy  of 
living  that  he  scarcely  took  time  to  walk.  He  trotted.  ell, 
these  two  prospered  greatly  in  material  things  and  in  family 
affairs.  They  raised  a  family  of  seven  children*  George  was 
the  oldest,  then  followed  John,  James,  Anna  Belle,  Sadie,  Ella, 
and  u^rself ,  David  Millar,  ho  youngest# 

I  came  into  this  world  on  August  26,  1872,  -  the  year 
before  a  financial  panic  arid  when  General  Grant  was  president. 

It  was  a  year  of  distinction  as  many  celebrities  were  born  in 
that  year. 

boyhood  days  were  rather  uneventful.  I  was  a  delicate 
and  timid  youth.  !£r  mother  once  remarked  that  I  would  hardly 
live  to  be  twenty  years  old  but  I  ms  made  of  sterner  stuff  and 
here  I  an,  still  going  strong  and  fast  approaching  into  the  80»s. 

As  a  boy  I  was  deeply  in  tores  tod  in  all  the  wonders  of 
life  on  the  faxn,  the  orchard,  the  meadow,  the  creek  where  v/e 
fished  and  swam  in  summer  and  ska  tod  in  wintor.  I  was  interested 
in  the  bees  and  birds  -  the  sheep  and  horsos  -  the  flowers  and 
trees  and  growing  crops.  Hr  favorite  pets  were  a  lamb  that  I 
raised  from  infancy  up,  and  a  beautiful  bay  horse  named  "Mike”. 
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It  was  a  thrill  to  catch  him  out  in  the  field,  jump  on  his 
back  without  bridle  or  saddle  and  ride  him  down  to  the  bam$ 
aomotimea  I  would  stick,  at  other  times  he  would  toes  me  to  the 
ground. 

I  leumed  to  read  and  spell  and  write  before  starting 
to  the  country  school,  and  at  the  age  of  six  Itother  packed  me  a 
lunch  and  I  marched  proudly  off  to  the  schoolhouso,  a  good  long 
mile  av/ay.  Through  sunshine  and  rain,  summer  and  winter,  we 
trod  the  weary  way  to  school.  On  very  wot  mornings  Sister  Ella 
and  I  would  ride  our  old  horse  Tip  to  school.  Arriving,  we 
would  dismount,  fasten  tho  reins  to  the  saddle  horn,  give  Old  Tip 
a  gentle  slap  and  away  he  would  go  on  his  way  home  alone. 

The  schoolhouse  was  a  building  of  one  large  r:>cau,  painted 
whito,  and  seated  with  hard  benches.  A  metal  stove  in  the  middle 
of  the  room  threw  out  its  uncertain  heat  and  light.  There  were 
hooks  and  shelves  at  the  back  of  the  room  where  we  kept  our  caps 
and  coats  and  also  where  the  stern  teachers  kept  their  hickory 
sticks  as  reminders  of  their  grim  authority. 

Our  teachers  were  many  and  of  varied  talents  and  tempera¬ 
ments.  They  usually  came  and  went  with  the  passing  of  the 
seasons.  Seldom  did  we  have  a  teacher  for  more  than  a  year. 

Solo  of  them  were  gentle  and  kindly  $  others  wore  gruff  and 

tyrannical. 

Our  amusements  at  school  were  fitted  to  our  needs  and 
surroundings.  Tennis  and  football  had  not  come  upon  the  scene. 
Baseball  and  prisoner's  base  were  the  favorite  sports  for  tho 
boys.  So  intent  were  we  to  get  going  that  we  scarcely  took  time 
to  eat  our  lunch. 

Our  study  curriculum  in  tho  one— roomed  school  embraced 
everything  from  the  A.B.C's  to  the  finishing  touches  of  higher 
arithmetic  and  algebra.  I  iHnished  all  these  elementary  studies 
in  tho  country  school  so  that  when  I  enb ered  college  at  the  age  of 
eighteen  I  had  my  mind  stored  up  with  all  the  rudiments  of  an 
education. 

Physically,  I  was  considered  a  delicate  youth.  At  the 
age  of  fifteen  I  weighed  scarcely  more  than  one  hundred  pounds 
and  seiously  doubted  whether  I  would  ever  grow  up  to  bo  a  full 
sized  man  with  a  respectable  beard.  At  the  age  of  twenty— five 
I  was  still  frail,  tall  and  slender,  and  weighed  scarcely  more 
than  one  hundred  thirty  pounds. 

TThen  I  was  nine  years  old  Father  and  Mother  took  mo  on 
a  trip  to  Wisconsin  and  Illinois  to  visit  some  relatives.  It  was 
a  great  experience,  to  ride  on  the  railroad,  to  see  tho  wonders 
of  Chicago  and  the  great  cornfields  of  the  West.  On  Decoration 
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Day  we  vent  to  Beaver  Dam,  Wisconsin,  to  see  the  Union  soldiers 
in  parade*  What  a  thrill  was  the  martini  music  and  the 
marching*  We  vent  into  a  store  and  for  the  first  time  I  saw 
an  Indian  squaw*  I  looked  at  her  so  intently  that  she  became 
annoyed  and  roughly  said,  "Do  you  think  you  will  know  no  the 
next  tino  you  soo  no'.’n  l  oll,  that  was  another  kind  of  a  thrill 
and  I  never  forgot  it* 

I  started  to  Franklin  College  when  I  was  eighteen  years 
old,  and  entered  with  scat  into  the  intricacies  of  Latin  and  creek* 
geometry,  actronory  and  zoology*  V/e  had  good  instructors  and 
they  earnestly  taiy  Jit  uc  the  way  of  the  abundant  life  both  for 
time  and  eternity* 

Hy  homo  being  only  four  miles  from  the  collage  I  rode  on 
horseback  during  the  spring  and  autumn  months.  During  the 
winter  I  stayed  in  the  village  of  New  Athens*  The  noamoss  of 
the  school  was  a  re  at  advantage  md  I  roatly  enjoyed  the  close 
fellowship  with  ry  fellow  students*  It  was  not  hard  to  find 
a  room  for  fifty  cents  a  week  and  splendid  food  in  a  boarding 
club  for  01*80  to  $2.20  a  week,  and  so  with  all  these  economics 
ny  college  course  of  five  years  amounted  to  about  (GOO * 00  all  told* 
cuite  different  from  tho  :ociem  Uay| 

In  ay  sophomore  year,  1395,  I  had  tho  high  opportunity  of 
attending  the  first  World  Fair  in  Chicago,  Some  of  our  college 
boys  were  employ od  to  roll  chairs  for  well-to-do  patrons,  and  at 
the  same  time  see  the  wonders  of  the  Fair*  A  classmate  and  I 
started  on  this  great  ac'venturo  tho  latter  part  of  April  and 
wore  in  time  to  soe  the  dedicatory  exorcises,  at  which  Grover 
Cleveland  was  tho  principal  speakor*  I  hod  never  seen  a  president 
of  the  United  ftates  before,  and  old  Grover  surely  gave  us  a  great 
thrill* 

V/e  stayed  in  a  crude  barrack  and  slept  bunk  upon  bunk. 

The  season  was  unusually  wetj  the  lake  winds  liowled  around  our 
unheated  chair  tents*  Business  was  poor,  people  preferred  to 
walk  rathor  than  ride  in  the  chilly  winds*  Our  wages  were  to  bo 
$  1,00  per  day,  and  ten  percent  of  our  intake,  together  with  tips. 
But  the  tips  were  small  and  far  between  -  the  commission  was 
negligible,  nnd  at  the  end  of  five  woeks  the  v/oary  homesick  chair 
roller  retumod  to  his  homo,  richer  In  experience  cut  with  finances 
practically  unchanged* 

Another  college  year  rolled  around  and  graduation  day 
appeared*  It  was  in  the  month  of  June,  1895*  It  was  a  day  never 
to  be  forgotten  -  examinations  were  over  -  spade  tail  suits  for 
the  boys,  and  the  girl  members  of  the  class  vex*©  bedecked  in  the 
many  frills  of  the  Gay  nineties  -  and  thus  we  marched  two  by  tv/o 
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to  the  outdoor  stadium  in  the  woods  behind  the  college,  find 
there  before  a  great  audience  of  relatives  and  frionds  and 
neighbors  we  nervously  delivered  our  conrienoeraent  orations, 
after  which  diplomas  were  received,  congratulations  wore  given, 
and  we  launched  out  into  a  larger  world.  That  was  a  great 
day  -  55  years  ago.  V»e  bade  goodby  to  some  of  our  classmates, 
never  to  see  them  again. 

The  sunnier  passed  quietl  and  uno vent fully  •  I  worked 

hard  on  the  farm,  pitching  the  hay,  harvesting  the  golden  wheat, 
looking  after  the  sheep,  with  an  occasional  evening  buggy  ride 
into  the  surrounding  country  to  look  after  the  pot  lambs . 

September  coon  came  cn  and  with  it  the  mighty  day  of 
decision.  What  should  I  do  with  riy  life?  That  was  the  all 
important  question  to  decide.  Should  I  continue  to  till  the 
soil,  or  enter  the  more  lucrative  fields  of  law  or  medicine 
or  business? 

Since  my  early  childhood  it  had  been  whisperod  around 
the  hone  that  I  wa3  to  bocomo  tho  minister  of  the  family $  in 
fact  it  was  a  sort  of  tradition  in  the  community  -  one  boy 
should  bo  a  sky  pilot.  I  resented  the  idea  for  a  time,  thinking 
that  I  did  not  have  the  desire  or  qualifications  for  sue!:  a  life, 
but  gradually  the  human  and  Divine  call  became  clearer  and  the 
Voleo  from  Heaven  seemed  to  say  "Woe  is  me  if  I  preach  not  the 
Gospel."  And  so,  on  a  rare  September  morning,  I  found  myself 
at  the  railway  station  with  a  ticket  in  my  pocket  for  Allegheny, 
which  is  now  a  part  of  Pittsburgh,  Pennsylvania.  There  I  entered 
the  Seminary,  with  six  of  uy  college  classmates*  Tho  next  three 
years  were  crowded  full  of  interesting  evonts  in  the  School  of 
the  Prophots  -  serious  meditation  -  hard  study  -  hilarious  fun  - 
as  we  mingled  together  and  recited  our  peculiar  experiences  as  we 
returned  from  a  weekend  preaching  excursion  into  the  surrounding 
country. 


Our  professors  wore  wise  and  grave,  and  deeply  serious. 

It  wasn’t  long  until  wo  had  them  nicknamed  -  one  we  called 
"Bishop",  another  "Dr.  Dry  as  Dust",  another  "Bunky"  -  he  was  a 
famous  Greek  scholar,  he  hod  helped  translate  the  revisod  version 
of  the  Bible  and  was  very  proud  of  the  fact.  Bunky  Riddle  was 
unfortunately  very  deaf,  and,  as  peculiar  as  deaf.  He  wore  a 
celluloid  fan  attuehed  to  a  string  around  Ms  nock*  His  classroom 
cu3ton  was  to  confront  a  student  with  a  question  and  thon  with  tho 
fan  between  hia  teeth  he  would  say  "Huh"  and  await  an  answer,  and 
woe  to  the  defenseless  boy  who  couldn’t  give  an  intelligent  answer. 

Well,  the  student  days  passed  and  we  fed  richly  on  tho 
good  things  that  a  fine  school  and  great  city  had  to  of for. 

The  winter  of  1898  came  around  and  graduation  day  was  not  far  off. 


■  -J'* 


% 


■ 

* 


'  J 


e 


.  •  1 


•9  " 


. 


* 


.  V 


r 


•  •  ’  zc.s: .*'  .  '  ' 


;  r.'v. 

kw  m 

■  ■  . 


4 


pi  -  x- 
>> 


. 


' 


t 


>  i 


■ 


•< 


.*  i. 


-- 


■ .  •  ■  ■  *■ 

• .■  -  •  .  it  ;• 

r  Y  ' 


"  \  ■  .  i  •: 


' 


i? 


j  i  c  '  • 

» 1  •  *  •  •  *■  ?;* 


>6 


The  all  important  question  arose  in  each  student’s  mini  -  Where 
shall  I  ro  from  horo ,  boys?  V.here  shall  I  find  a  place  to 
preach  the  gospel  and  exercise  zxp  talents? 

In  Jamary  of  that  year  I  was  invited  out  to  L»oi3©nrIng 
to  pronch  on  a  eortain  Sunday.  I  was  interested  not  only  in 
the  church  there  and  its  good  members,  but  also  in  the  homo  where 
I  was  entertained.  It  was  the  home  of  a  young  doctor. 

Dr.  William  J.  Bailey ,  of  Now  Glasgow,  Nova  Scotia,  and  his 
sister,  who  was  visiting  him,  Florence  Helen  Cant  Bailey. 

The  first  of  April  came  und  ray  father,  who  had  been 
seriously  ill  much  of  the  winter,  passed  away,  thus  casting  a 
gloom  over  the  family.  However,  graduation  day  was  fast  approach- 
in-  and  I  was  busy  getting  ready  for  the  examinations.  Our  class, 
composed  of  twenty -six  members,  graduated  in  the  early  days  of 
Stay,  and  wo  soon  scattered  to  tho  ends  of  the  earth. 

In  the  meantime,  the  churches  at  Leisenring  -  there  were 
two  of  them.  No.  1  and  No.  2,  -  had  invited  me  to  become  thoir  pastor, 
and  after  due  consideration  I  was  gi^  to  accept  their  invitation. 

And  so  about  the  first  of  June  I  found  myself  settled  in  this  coke 
town  about  seventy  dies  southeast  of  my  beloved  Pittsburgh.  I 
found  a  room  and  boarding  placo  in  a  family  with  three  a  ml! 
children  and  soon  found  myself  hard  at  work  in  on  atmosphere  of 
baby  cries  and  coko  smoke.  What  an  inspiring  situation  it  wasj 
As  the  two  churches  were  four  miles  apart  I  found  it  necessary  to 
secure  a  be  hide  of  transportation.  I  already  owned  a  bicyclo 
but  I  soon  discovered  that  riding  a  wheel  over  dusty  roads  and  up 
steep  hills  was  not  conducive  to  good  preaching,  so  I  soon  laid 
it  aside  and  looked  about  for  a  faster  means  of  travel. 

I  found  a  nice  black  horse  by  the  name  of  -'Nancy5',  which 
I  bought  and  found  her  to  bo  a  profitable  investment.  She  was  a 
veritable  "Block  Beauty”  when  I  got  her  fattened  up.  In  looking 
through  a  hontgomary  ward  catalogue  I  found  a  beautiful  buggy 
advertised,  which  I  purchased  for  some  forty  dollars,  and  thus 
I  became  admii'ably  fitted  for  travel  to  and  from  the  upper  church, 
pastoral  visitation,  and  social  functions  throughout  the  co  lunity. 

I  v/as  as  proud  of  that  horse  and  buggy  as  a  littlo  boy  of  hi 3 
first  pair  of  rod  topped  boots. 

The  summer  montlis  passed  pleasantly  and  the  people  were 
appreciative  of  my  embryo  sermons.  Sometimes  after  a  particular¬ 
ly  trying  effort  I  would  won  ©r  If  they  would  rotum  for  the  next 

Sunday,  but  they  did  and  thus  I  was  encouraged  to  plod  on. 

During  a  short  vacation  a  classmate  and  I  spent  a  few 
days  at  Atlantic  City.  It  was  my  first  view  of  tho  mighty  doop 
and  v/hat  a  thrill  it  was.  He  turning  to  Philadelphia  we  boarded 


* 


. 


1  ’ 

. 


&  -  '  ?- 

. 


, 


.  •  ♦  ‘ 


, , 

, 

* 


. 


* 


rkrw. 


;  \  ;  U  (  A  M  # 


. 


/  -  ■  J 


-■'I  i  ‘*3 


-7- 


a  street  car  and  took  in  the  Bights  of  the  great  city*  Now, 
that  wa3  52  years  ago  and  the  city  then  was  quite  different  from 
the  city  of  today. 

Returning  home  I  was  soon  hard  at  work,  writing  sermons, 
making  calls  of  different  kinds  -  not  all  of  them  pastoral. 

The  latter  part  of  September  quickly  came  and  Florence 
Bailey  decided  to  go  home  to  Nova  Scotia  to  spend  the  winter,  and 
off  she  went  leaving  me  to  Y/restle  alone  with  the  boarding  house 
kids  and  the  winter  storms.  It  was  a  long  winter,  the  snow 
foil  deep  o’or  lake  and  river  and  coke  oven.  But  eventually 
surxner  came,  as  it  usually  does,  and  in  the  month  of  rosos  I  found 
itself  departing  on  a  great  adventure.  I  went  to  Nova  Scotia 
and  on  the  21st  of  June,  1899  we  had  a  beautiful  wedding  in  the 
lovely  home  of  Father  and  Mother  Bailey* 

The  wedding  festivities  over  we  started  on  the  long 
journey  back  to  Pennsylvania  and  after  visiting  many  friends  and 
relatives  we  landed  at  Lei senring,  there  to  make  our  home  in  a 
lordly  house  upon  a  hill.  It  was  not  built  for  the  parson, 
and  so  when  spring  came  we  were  ordered  by  the  superintendent  of 
the  mines  to  give  way  to  a  mine  official,  and  then  to  occupy  a 
smaller,  less  pretentious  house  down  in  the  Valley  near  the  coke 
ovens.  It  was  a  double  house,  the  other  side  being  occupied 
by  foreigners,  so  we  soon  became  accustomed  to  an  aroma  of 
cooking  onions  and  garlic  drifting  through  the  thin  partitions* 

Y/e  remained  in  Lei  senring  until  June  of  1900  -  two  years  -  nd 
then  a  call  came  to  the  Presbyterian  Church  of  Mt.  Ploasa.it, 
some  twenty  miles  away.  So  we  quickly  packed  up  our  wordly 
goods,  sold  Nancy  and  the  buggy,  and  away  we  went  to  the  city  on 
the  kill. 

Mr*  Pleasant  was  a  city  of  some  5000  people, and  quite 
a  change  from  Leisenring.  The  church  was  a  stately  structure 
of  brick,  with  a  graceful  steeple  piercing  the  sky.  The 
parsonage  was  also  a  huge  nine-roomed  mansion  of  brick  and  wo 
found  it  difficult  to  make  our  meager  furniture  cover  the 
enlarged  spaces. 

We  spent  seven  years  in  Mt.  Pleasant  and  they,  for  the 
most  part,  were  happy,  pleasant,  prosperous  years.  The  member¬ 
ship  increased,  many  improvements  were  made  to  the  church  and 
manse,  among  which  was  a  fine  new  pipe  organ  of  \ihich  we  were 
very  proud.  The  notable  event  of  that  period  occurred  when 
on  July  10,  1904  a  baby  boy  came  into  the  family.  It  was  a 
radiant  Sunday  morning,  a  communion  Sunday,  but  fortunately  the 
newcomer  arrived  before  the  church  services  began,  thus  easing 
somewhat  the  distraction  of  the  parson  father. 
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Well,  It  wasn't  very  lone  until  the  vigorous  baby  was 
sitting  up  and  lustily  callin;  for  his  meals,  and  Just  as  lustily 
crying  out  with  cholic  pains.  He  was  soon  able  to  ride  down 
town  in  his  cart  and  when  about  a  year  old  he  was  presented  with 
a  lovely  red  riding  truck  or  buggy  which  could  bo  folded  up  to 
the  size  of  a  suitcase,  and  in  that  outfit  his  mother  started 
with  him  to  Nova  dcotia.  What  a  sight  they  made  as  they  rolled 
alon,  the  street  to  the  railroad  stationl  No  wonaer  the  passers 
by  turned  to  gaze  on  the  hapoy  pair. 

bon  baby  was  a  feu  weeks  old  ho  was  christened  in  the 
church  by  I. Is  fattier  and  ;  ivon  tho  name  of  Donald  Fraser  Lyle, 
in  honor  of  Ms  croat  grandfather,  Donald  i  raser.  Hie  christen¬ 
ing  process  was  a  difficult  one  and  fraught  with  much  excitoi.ent. 
At  the  appointed  time,  Katy,  the  aid,  carried  the  screa  ing 
youn  ster  into  the  church  where  ho  was  received  by  hi 3  mother, 
who  in  turn  carried  him  screaming  to  the  altar  where  he  continued 
his  violont  protest  until  the  service  was  over,  utterly  re -ard- 
locs  of  the  solemnity  of  the  occasion  or  the  frayed  nerves  of 
his  parents. 

In  the  early  winter  of  1906  Florence  was  taken  3ick 
and  gradually  weakened  during  the  winter  months*  An  open  air 
room  was  fitted  out  on  the  front  porch  as  we  thought  the  fresh 
air  day  and  night  might  help  in  her  recovery.  Other  moans  and 
remedies  were  employed  but  to  no  avail.  It  was  then  decided  to 
take  her  to  Philadelphia,  to  a  famous  lung  specialist,  and  so 
about  tho  3rd  of  June,  1907,  together  with  Dr.  Lou  Hailey  and  a 
nurwso  we  started  for  Philadelphia,  arriving  in  the  morning. 

Vo  stayed  over  night  at  tho  Walton  Hotel  and  the  next  morning 
wont  to  see  Dr.  flick.  After  a  car  ful  examination  he  ad- vised 
going  to  an  open  air  sanitarium  near  Morton,  Pennsylvania,  and 
there  we  settled  down  for  the  summer.  November  came  with  its 
chilling  winds  and  a  more  comfortable  sanitarium  was  deemed 
necessary  so  we  took  the  patient  over  to  such  a  place  near  r  ayne. 
Pen  sylvania,  about  two  miles  northeast  of  Wayne .  t  was  a  very 
comfortable,  well  regulated  sanitarium  with  only  three  or  four 
other  patients  but  in  spite  of  tho  many  necessary  comforts  and 
good  nursing  Florence  became  weaker  and  weaker  and  on  the  morning 
of  February  11,  1C OS  she  passed  on  tc  the  I  eavonly  Hone.  Angeline 
was  in  Philadelphia  at  the  time  and.  so  with  her  kindly  help  all 
necessary  arrangements  were  mad©  and  I  started  on  ray  long  Journey 
to  Nova  Scotia.  After  a  beautiful  church  service  we  laid  the 
precious  body  to  rest  in  the  quiet  ce  etery  a  ong  the  friends 
of  early  years  and  by  tho  grave  of  her  sister  laud,  there  to 
await  the  resurrection  morning. 

After  a  few  days*  rest  at  Father  Dailey's  I  started  for 
Pennsylvania,  sto  ping  a  few  hours  to  visit  a  school  friend. 
Reverend  Brown,  near  Boston#  That  was  on  Washington's  Birthday. 
That  evening  I  took  the  Fall  Rivor  boat  to  Hew  York,  arriving 
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there  In  time  to  hear  Dr.  Parkhuret  preach  on  Sunday  A.  ,i. 

Another  aohool  friend,  R.  A.  Dolce,  met  me  at  the  church  and 
I  spent  the  night  at  his  home,  leaving  Monday  morning  for 
Philadelphia  and  Connellsville  to  aoe  Donald  who  was  spending 
the  winter  at  hie  Uncle  WiU  Dailey's.  after  a  short  visit 
with  father  in  Ohio  I  returned  to  Wayne,  Pennsylvania,  where 
I  secured  a  room  at  Hr a.  Long's  and  from  there  I  wont  back  and 
forth  to  Devon  where  I  continued  to  proach  at  the  Pros.by  uorian 

church. 

Some  time  later  Donald  came  to  visit  me  for  a  fov/  weeks. 

He  was  then  not  cuite  four  years  old  and  full  of  pep.  There 
were  two  other  boys  in  the  family  and  the  three  of  them  made 
auch  a  lively  trio  that  in  a  short  tine  I  was  gently  requested 
to  find  another  boarding  place  for  sy  young  roommate.  ihiS 
I  did  in  the  home  of  a  kindly  Scotchman  near  Devon.  There  he 
ro  ainod  in  quiet  country  bliss  for  a  few  da:  s  until  I  tool: 
him  back  to  Connells ville  while  on  ray  way  to  tho  General  ssembly 
at  Kansas  City.  That  was  in  May,  1908.  Returning  to  ayno 
I  continued  to  preach  at  Devon  during  the  summer.  It  was  an 
interesting  season  on  the  Tain  Line.  I  often  went  into  the 
city  to  the  ministers'  meeting  and  to  attend  the  groat  evangel¬ 
istic  campaign  conducted  by  Rev.  11  bur  Chapman.  It  was  a 
presidential  campaign  year  and  tho  newspapers  wore  full  oi 
pictures  and  orations  ol  the  mighty  nyon,  v.ni  h  greatly  inter¬ 
ested  me. 

September  came,  and  in  my  loneliness  I  decided  it  would 
be  a  ood  thing  for  me  physically,  mentally  and  spiritually  to 
take  a  year  of  post  graduate  study  at  rinceton.  So  I  packed, 
up  my  few  belongings  and  away  I  went  to  the  school  of  the 
Prophets.  I  found  the  atmosphere  at  Princeton  moot  de.i-1  tiui. 
The  professors  were  very  wise  and  serious  minded  -  tho  st  aius 
in  theology,  homoletics  ;ind  tho  8th  century  Prophets  most 
interesting.  I  Joined  the  "Canterbury  Club  and  found  the 
days  full  of  the  Joy  of  living. 

The  celebrities  of  the  world  came  to  Princeton  to  preach 
and  lecture.  The  Yale  football  team  clashed  with  Rinceton 
one  dusty  afternoon  and  we  were  thrilled  to  hear  the  tiger  i\>ar. 
Before  the  eme  was  over  the  dust  had  turned  to  mud  and  the  rain 
to  snow,  bringing  distress  and  disaster  to  the  gay  hats  and  gown* 
of  the  lady  fans.  That  was  a  great  year  in  dear  old  i  assau 
and  I  shall  never  forget  the  lessons  I  learned  find  the  friendships 

made. 


Commencement  day  came  and  one  day  as  I  was  thinking  of  a 
place  to  locate  a  letter  came  from  an  old  friend.  Reverend  rank 
Reber,  of  Hutchinson,  Kansas,  Inviting  me  to  go  out  there  and 
help  in  the  organization  of  a  new  church,  and  so  on  July  1J09 
I  found  nyself  stepping  off  the  train  in  t.  is  splendid  prairie 


■  J  •  ,  '■  X  ,  t  J  .  v)  .  . 

*  •  t  * 


,  < 

r  f  * 


x  *4  .*■ 


-=  > 


'  '  n 


- 

- 

a,*.  .  . 

’ 

•r  . . ...  1  .  .  'i’ 

•-  .'Xh  «  t 

. 


K  '  :\X  '-  "S  At 

/o  .  V  srm 

•  V  •  ! 

■■■I 

■r  ft  ,*  T 


•  t  ;  , 


.  . 

. 

'  '<■  '>  \  %.>  u  u  V 

.  •> 


X. 


.  .a 


V 


-..f 


>■ 

>v  V 


. 

. 

. 


X  1  .  i  ■ 

ri  :  i  il  }r 

v. 

.X-  .&  1  k 

:  r  •  )L'i  n. 


I  .! 


.  ,  fi  '  tv 


‘N-  Jn'jV 


>  #  ’  *  I  •  ^  / 

I  «*  ^  •  **,. 

,  M  1  ' 

i  .  ..  ‘  . 


.  vivfe  V 


t 


■  Jw . 


A 


. 

H  ■■ 


i  ■  '  . 


• 

;  .  V  ■■  •  '  Id 

...  ■  : 


. 

. 

.  ;0':  vi  ,  •: 


?r:o 

■■  J.  it 


*  *  : 

H' '  .  .  • 

. 

' 

vj  :  .  i 

•  '  *  -  ,  •  • 

• 

1 

» .  rtf  tm  >  v 


“ 


-10- 


city  of  the  West.  The  next  day,  the  glorious  Fourth,  I  was 
introduced  into  the  ways  and  customs  of  Kansas  at  a  picnic  held 
on  a  nearby  farm.  The  day  was  hot  beyond  description#  The 
friendships  were  just  as  hot#  The  ice  cold  le  onade  and  fried 

chicken  wore  super  excellent.  It  was  truly  a  glorious  Fourth 
in  sunny  Kansas.  The  n<  xt  day  was  communion  in  the  First 
Church,  where  I  preached  and  assisted.  That  evening  I  conducted 
services  in  the  new  church  and  in  a  few  days  was  settled  down 
as  pastor.  I  secured  a  boarding  place  at  Mrs.  Hubbard’s  where 
I  had  a  hilarious  time  clashing  wits  with  Mrs.  Hubbard  and  the 
two  iris,  Helen  nnd  Verne.  Donald,  who  had  boon  spending  the 
summer  at  Ms  TJnclo  Hr ai nerd  Lyle’s,  came  out  with  some  relatives 
the  latter  part  of  August  to  Kansas  city,  where  I  met  him  and 
took  him  back  with  me  to  Hutchinson. 

There  for  the  greater  >art  of  the  next  two  years  we 
lived  in  rented  rooms  and  boarding,  houses.  Ho  soon  bo  came 
acquainted  with  the  folks  of  the  community,  both  young  and  old, 
and  had  the  time  of  his  life.  In  October  of  that  year  I  took 
him  with  me  on  a  trip  to  the  synod  cf  Kansas,  at  Parsons.  On 
the  way  we  stopped  over  at  ilewkirk,  Oklahoma  to  visit  some 
cousins,  lClla  Colville  and  family.  One  day  while  riding  a  pony 
around  the  farm  ha  fell  off  and  broke  his  arm.  A  doctor  was 
speedily  summoned  and  gave  temporary  relief  and  wo  proceeded  on  to 
Parsons.  Returning  home  another  doctor  splintered  it  up  and  I 
helped  straighten  it  out.  I  built  a  trapeze  behind  the  house 
and  in  due  time  the  ana  got  better  and  Donald  started  to  school 
at  the  age  of  five  years  and  six  months. 

That  autumn  I  was  busy  in  the  \?ork  of  the  new  church  and 
also  helping  much  in  the  First  Church  as  their  minister  was 
leaving  for  Pennsylvania.  One  evening  I  attended  a  Sunday 
School  teachers’  meeting  and  there  net  a  brown  eyed  Susan,  who 
continued  through  the  winter  to  cast  sly  glances  at  one  and  make 
herself  agreeable.  And  thus  the  winter  passed  and  the  spring 
tire  corao,  the  beautiful  flowery  spring.  lire.  Hubbard  thought 
she  couldn’t  keen  us  any  longer,  for  reasons  of  her  own,  so  we 
hunted  up  anothor  rooming  place. 

'  o  spent  the  month  c  <  u  ust  in  Pennsylvania  and  Ohio 
visiting  relatives  and  friends,  and  had  a  good  time,  but  somehow 
the  pull  of  Kansas  drew  us  back.  Returning  in  September  we  were 
soon  busy  In  the  now  church,  preaching  and  teaching,  visiting 
the  parishioners,  young  and  old,  imd  listening  to  he  plaintive 
tones  of  the  women  who  were  either  wanting;  to  get  married  or 
unmarried.  It  was  an  Interesting  winter  for  ue,  looking  after 
a  church,  caring  for  a  six  year  old  boy,  and  attending  to  many 
social  duties  that  were  thrust  upon  me.  The  month  of  -June 
rolled  around  end  with  it  a  call  to  the  church  of  Cripple  Creek, 
Colorado . 
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After  duo  consideration  I  decided  to  accept  the  call, 
and  after  sending  Donald  back  to  Oreensburg  with  a  lady  friend 
I  packed  my  belongings  and  set  out  for  the  wild  and  wooly  wost, 
the  land  of  gold  seekers,  snow  covered  mountain  peaks  and  wild 
donkeys •  The  new  life  there  was  full  of  strange  adventure  and 

experiences.  I  secured  a  room  at  tho  local  Y.M.C.A.  and 
boarded  at  a  JLner»s  restaurant,  but  I  was  alone  and  in  a  strange 
country.  I  felt  tho  neod  of  a  home  and  sa  eono  to  help  look 
aftor  a  wondering  boy.  One  day  I  got  a  letter  from  tho  brown 
eyed  irl  in  Hutchinson  intimating  that  she  was  T/illing  to  under¬ 
take  the  difficult  task.  She  was  eager  and  roady  to  do  missionary 
work  in  the  far  west  so  I  accepted  her  terns  and  steadfastly  set 
my  face  toward  the  rising  sun. 

I  arrived  in  Hutchinson  August  1st  and  on  the  next  day 
in  the  lovely  home  of  Mother  Lockwood  we  had  a  wedding  breakfast 
and  heard  Parson  Underwood  pronounce  the  sole. n  words  nof  love, 
honor  and  obey  until  death  do  you  part.” 

The  wedding  over  we  made  a  dash  for  the  train  and  started 
on  a  long  Journey,  via  Kansas  City,  Chicago,  Buffalo,  .  lbany, 
Chatain,  Hew  York,  New  York  City,  Metuchen,  hew  Jersey,  Devon, 
Pennsylvania  where  I  preached  on  Sunday  -  then  on  to  rooms  burg, 
Connells ville,  Pittsburgh,  Hickory,  Pennsylvania  -  where  at  the 
station  we  met  a  grinning  boy  of  seven  who  had  lost  his  front 
teeth.  Ve  got  in  the  carriage  with  him  end  his  Uncle  Brainerd 
and  went  to  their  home.  Anna  Belle  had  invitod  In  some  neighbors 
and  we  enjoyed  their  fellowship  and  a  big  turkey  dinner.  In  a 
few  days  we  left  for  ray  home  in  Ohio.  Something  wont  wrong  with 
the  trolley  and  wo  caught  tho  train  at  Bridgeport  only  by  the 
skin  of  our  teeth.  Brother  Jamos  met  U3  at  tho  Fairport  station 
and  we  were  soon  at  the  old  home,  greeting  a  large  num  or  of 
relatives  and  neighbors  who  had  been  invitod  in  to  welcomo  us, 
and  what  a  turkey  dinner  we  hadi 

We  enjoyed  our  week* 3  stay  on  the  old  farm,  -  "the  orchard, 
the  meadow,  the  deop  tangled  wildwood  un d  every  fair  spot  that 
ay  infancy  knew,”  We  visited  the  relatives,  went  to  the  old 
church,  and  on  Monday  morning  started  on  our  journey  w  at*  *"• 
stopped  for  two  days  at  Aledo,  Illinois  where  the  Love  family  was 
havin'  a  reunion.  There  wo  met  many  relatives  near  aif  far 
removed,  some  of  whom  we  had  never  seen  or  heard  of.  Shortly  we 
were  off  a  ain  for  Hutchinson,  Kansas ,  where  Susie  and  Donald 
remained  for  a  week  while  I  went  on  to  Cripple  Creek.  There  we 
rented  a  six -roomed  house  across  the  street  from  the  city  school; 
we  bought  some  furniture  and  soon  wore  set  up  ready  to  go. 

Tho  re  was  something  very  fascinating  about  living  up  in 
the  clouds  9500  feet  above  soa  level.  To  tho  left  of  us  was 
ike *s  Peak  in  its  snow  covered  grandeur  tower in,  14,000  eet 
high*  Far  awa,  in  another  direction  we  could  sec  tho  tliroo 
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college  mountains.  Deop  down  In  the  lnoa  the  men  dug  out 
the  glittering  gold.  Cripple  Creek  waa  a  gamblor’s  paradise, 
stronj  drink  was  raging  and  all  the  other  evils  that  go  with 
It*  I-Iany  people  thero  who  had  been  raised  in  good  homes  seemed 
to  have  forgotten  that  there  was  such  a  being  as  God  -  or  the 
church  or  the  Sabbath  day.  But  in  the  midst  of  the  badness 
there  was  much  rood  to  bo  found,  any  diamonds  in  the  rou 'h, 
and  anon  the  rough  some  of  the  boat  poople  I  have  ever  known 
lived  in  Cripple  Creek. 

One  of  our  favorite  diversions  there  was  to  go  strolling 
over  the  Mountains,  often  taking  some  food  along  and  cooking  it 
in  the  sheltor  of  a  hu  ~o  boulder.  I  remember  one  Fourth  of  July 
we  picknicked  on  the  mountain  in  the  miaat  of  a  snowstorm  and 
greatly  enjoyed  the  co-ifort  of  a  fire  in  elie  shelter  of  a  mighty 
rock. 


''‘hero  wore  five  Protestant  churches  in  Cripple  Creo^  but 
on  account  of  the  shifting  population  the  work  was  rather  dis¬ 
couraging,  Our  church  had  five  good  elders  and  a  fair  sized 
congregation  when  we  went  there  in  1011;  when  we  left  in  1918 
all  the  elders  except  ono  and  many  of  the  other  members  had  left 
tho  city.  So  after  two  years  of  strenuous  living  ana  working 
we  became  homesick  and  discouraged,  X  determined  to  go  r,ack 
to  good  old  Pennsylvania  and  in  September  of  1913  we  found  our- 
selvos  settled  in"  tho  nev/  coal  mining  town  of  Colver.  It,  too, 
was  high  up  on  the  Mils  but  only  about  one-fourth  as  high 
our  homo  on  the  Rocky  fountains. 

Thero  about  everything  v/as  new  -  new  houses,  new  store, 
new  railroad  and  a  new  stone  church  was  to  be  built  and  a  new 
congregation  gathered  together  and  organized.  o  remained  in 
Colver  about  five  years  and  ,  roatly  enjoyed  tho  work  of  trying 
to  amalgamate  into*  ono  tho  church  In  town  with  two  small  churches 
of  other  denominations  in  the  near  by  country.  It  was  in  a 
V  olsh  coiaminity  and  no  bettor  poople  evor  grew  than  they.  e 
will  ever  cherish  the  memory  of  tho  hashes,  the  Rowlands,  the 
Griffiths,  and  Thomas’s,  and  Jones’s  -  they  were  made  of  pure 
gold,  refined  in  tho  fires  of  hard  work  and  furious  winter  storms. 

In  February  of  1918  mo  accepted  a  call  wo  the  church  at 
West  Middlesex,  orcer  County,  Pennsylvania,  This  was  a  pleasant, 
residential  town  near  the  Ohio  border.  It  was  between  the  larger 
cities  of  Sharon  and  New  Castle.  The  people  that  belonged  to 
the  church  were  largely  of  the  fanning  and  steel  mill  class  and 
we  found  them  very  congenial  and  hospitable,  The  church  was  a 
commodious  brick  building  3et  on  the  crown  of  a  hill  and  tho  man30 
beside  it  was  a  large  frame  building  whieh  had  plenty  of  room  for 
the  fa. illy  and  many  visitors.  The  school  building  was  next  to 
the  church  and  Donald  enjoyed  the  school  life  to  the  full  - 
everything  about  it  perhaps  better  than  tho  class  books. 
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I  could  hardly  wait  until  springtime  came  to  begin 
tilling  cjup  large  garden  and  as  the  seasons  came  we  raised 
large  quantities  of  delicious  vegetables,  among  which  wore 
parti cularly  fine  cantaloupes#  VVo  also  had  a  henary  and  a 
guinea  pig  industry  which,  alas,  was  more  Interesting  than 
profitable . 

The  First  World  War  was  then  in  its  last  stages  and 
ever^  thinr  was  astir#  The  first  summer  passed  busily  and 
pleasantly#  on  the  morning  of  November  11th  we  were  awakened 
at  daybreak  by  the  ringing  of  bells  and  the  blowing  of  whistles 
up  and  down  the  Valley  and  the  nows  soon  car:©  that  the  arms 
were  stacked  and  the  terrible  war  ’.vas  over.  What  a  day  of 
rejoiein  that  wasi  VJe  rushod  over  to  the  church  and  began 
to  ring  the  bell#  I  took  the  train  end  went  to  Pittsburgh 
and  never  have  I  seen  or  heard  such  a  wild,  hilarious  c„-owd# 
Pondomonium  reigned#  All  kinds  of  peoplo  expressed  their 
Joy  by  shouting  and  blowing  horns  and  beating  drum#  It  wae 
a  day  never  to  be  forgotten*  Peace  had  corjo  to  a  troubled 
world  with  the  fervent  hope  that  war  would  he  no  noro. 

Ve  1,  the  years  passed  pleasantly  in  West  M  dies ex  and 
tho  church  i*ow  in  strength  and  numbers#  '  o  liked  the  oople 
and  thoy  seemed  to  reciproeat©  our  affoctions  for  they  did  many 
lovely  things  for  us# 

Donald  was  very  busy,  go  in  to  school  and  at  spare  times 

working  in  the  local  bank,  looking  after  the  city  gas  meters, 
and  in  summer  working  in  the  steel  mills  of  Sharon# 
there  was  no  jjlace  like  West  Middlesex#  Ao  c&ejo  to  .  lis  senior 
year  at  the  local  school  and  then  decided  to  finish  his  pre¬ 
paratory  work  at  iUskiainitas ,  a  famous  school  for  boys. 

Almost  five  years  had  corns  and  gens  when  on  Thanksgiving 
Day  1922  I  received  a  call  to  the  church  at  Cresson,  and  although 
wo  disliked  to  leave  the  good  people  of  West  Middlesex  vo  decided 
to  accept  tho  new  position  and  on  tho  first  Sunday  o:  January, 

1923  wc  began  our  work  in  this  city  on  the  crest  of  the  Allegheny 
Mountains.  That*s  how  it  .ot  its  name  "Cresson”  -  It  was  on 
tho  crest  of  the  mountain  -  almost  midway  between  Altoona  end 
Johnstown#  Near  Cresson  on  the  mountain  top  was  located  the 
State  Tubercular  Sanitarium#  on  the  other  side  v»?as  tho  country 
estate  of  the  famous  Charley  Schwab#  Not  far  away  was  Ebensburg, 
the  county  seat,  with  its  courthouse  and  famous  county  fair  rounds# 

In  this  delightfully  cool  and  Invigorating  atmosphere  we 
spent  tho  next  five  hapny  years  of  life,  prer.ehin'  the  gospel  of 
right  living,  gatherinf  in  tlie  wanderers,  building  up  the  church 

and  educating  a  boy  at  college#  It  was  a  rich  experience  and. 
crowded  full  of  roai  satisfaction  find  happy  memories. 
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One  Sunday  morning  In  January,  1928  I  noticed  five 
strangers  at  our  Sunday  school.  In  the  church  service  they 
occupied  one  of  the  front  seats  as  the  church  was  crowded  on 
that  conmunion  day.  I  found  out  afterward  that  these  were 
the  stray  elders  from  the  Bethany  Church  at  Johnstown.  Their 
minister  was  soon  to  leave  them  and  they  ?/ero  out  that  day 
spying  out  the  land  with  the  purpose  of  finding  a  successor. 

They  returned  during  a  week  night  service,  looking  around,  and 
asking  questions  like  a  detective  searching  for  a  criminal, 
and  then  they  made  bold  and  asked  me  if  I  wouldn1 1  liko  to  go 
down  to  Johnstown  and  preach  for  thorn.  It  was  a  difficult 
problem  to  decide,  but  like  a  peculiar  ministerial  friend  of 
mino,  we  came  to  a  conclusion.  This  man  was  very  ambitious. 

Ono  day  in  talk in,  to  the  boys  at  the  Seminary  ono  of  them 
said,  "Mr.  flay,  what  would  you  do  if  you  should  got  a  call  to 
a  larro  Methodist  Church,  would  you  accept  it?”  "Well, 
brother,”  said  Gay,  ”1  would  ti  Ink  about  it  and  pray  about 
it  and  then  I  would  accept  it.”  And  so  we  decided  and  thus 
wended  our  way  down  over  the  mountains  to  the  famous  flood 
city  of  Johnstown,  which  is  the  home  of  the  great  Bethlehem 
Steel  Corporation. 

There  we  spent  ton  and  ono-half  years  of  the  busy 
happy  years  of  our  lives,  ministering  to  a  large  number  of 
God’s  chosen  people. 

'  e  began  our  work  in  Johnstown  in  March,  1928.  In 
August  we  started  on  a  long  trip  to  California  and  tho  great 
Northwest.  V.e  made  visits  at  Hutchinson  and  Liberal, 

Kansas.  V/e  stopped  at  Son  Diego,  Los  Angeles,  visited 
Edward  Lockwood  at  Santa  Barbara  and  preached  in  San  Francisco. 
Traveling  up  the  coast  we  visited  Cousin  David  Allen  at 
Tacoma,  stayed  all.  nirht  at  Seattle,  took  the  boat  and  went 
over  to  Victoria  Island  where  we  visited  with  'lyrtlo  Bailey  and 
saw  the  sights  of  that  beautiful  island.  A* turning  to  Portland, 
Oregon  we  traveled  East  to  tho  Dalles  on  a  bus  alon  the  banks 
of  the  Columbia  Rivor.  It  was  marvelous  for  its  scenic  grandeur. 

V.hile  at  Santa  Barbara  we  had  a  great  day’s  fishing 
experience.  We  took  a  small  craft  and  went  out  Into  the  Pacific 
a  full  mile  and  landed  on  a  large  boat  anchored  in  the  ocean 
and  used  for  the  purpose  of  fishing.  Tho  mackeral  would  come 
in  in  great  schools  about  overy  half  hour  and  at  such  times  the 
fishing  was  superb.  It  is  rather  dangerous  to  say  how  many  «e 
caught  but  it  was  beyond  all  odds  the  best  flshln,  day  of  my 
life. 


Coming  East  by  way  of  the  Union  Pacific  v.o  stopped  at 
Cheyenne,  Wyoming  and  saw  Judge  Konne  y  who  was  a  classmate  at 
Franklin  Collero.  He  was  then  a  Federal  judge  and  had  presided 
at  the  famous  "Tea  Pot  Dome”  case.  We  came  down  through  Denver 
to  Ci  lor ado  Springs,  where  we  visited  some  old  friends  from 
Mt.  Pleasant,  Pennsylvania.  The  next  day  we  went  up  to 
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Cripple  Creek  and  found  only  about  a  half  dozen  people  that 
we  had  known  Just  fifteen  years  before*  Our  church  had  been 
tom  down  and  the  town  In  general  had  gone  to  wreck* 

Johns town  was  a  very  Interesting  city  in  which  to  live* 

It  lay  along  tlio  banks  of  two  rlvorc  and  had  been  made  notorious 
because  of  a  disastrous  flood  in  1889  when  almost  throe  thousand 
people  lost  their  lives*  We  witnessed  another  flood.  In  1930, 
which  was  even  noro  destructive  to  property,  if  not  to  human 
life*  Bocauso  of  deep  snows  in  the  mountains ,  followed  by 
oovoral  days  of  rains  in  Mai»oh,  tho  waters  rose  to  as  much  as 
eighteen  feet  in  the  main  street,  flooding  every  home  and  store 
and  church  and  school  house  in  the  main  port  of  the  city, 
bring in.  untold  destruction  t-  property.  It  was  a  sight  never 
to  be  forgotten* 

In  the  year  of  1930  some  fifty  people  of  Johnstown  formed 
a  huropoan  p  rty  and  wanted  us  to  join  them*  do  sailed  from 

How  York  on  the" 3.  3.  Homeric  and  within  a  few  days  found  our¬ 
selves  embarking  at  Souths.  pton,  Kngland*  ’.V©  tool:  a  train 
for  London  where  wo  saw  the  famous  London  Brld,  e,  London  Tower, 
3lf  Hen,  "Old  Curiosity  Shop”,  St,  Paul’s  Cathedral,  -es  tains  tor 
Abbey  and  the  old  castle  at  Kaipton  Court*  ©  took  the  boat 
at  rover  and  crossed  tho  Channel  to  Os tend,  Belgium,  spending 
sorao  time  at  Brussels  and  at  tho  Battleground  of  Waterloo* 

V'e  passed  on  to  The  Netherlands  where  we  saw  the  historic 
cities  of  Amsterdam  and  The  Hague,  Be  passed  over  into 
Germany  and  were  deeply  Interested  In  the  ancient  University  at 
H  idd  her  *  '  e  got  on  the  boat  at  Cologne  and  had  a  glorious 

day  .  ailingup  the  Rhino  River,  landing  at  Voisbaden,  where  we 
staged' over  ni  ht  and  attonded  a  s  ail  Lutheran  church*  The 
city  was  all  astir  and  gaily  decorated,  awaitin.  a  visit  that  day 
of  Von  Ilindenburg*  Leaving  Germany  we  passed  over  into  Austria, 
staying  over  night  at  Xnsbruck,  and  passing  on  to  GberAimorgatt 
where  wo  saw  the  fatuous  Passion  Play,  which  required  si::  '  ours 
to  enact  and  v/as  an  event  never  to  be  forgotten* 

We  then  rode  on  on  eloctric  train  through  the  winding 
mountains  of  Switzerland  until  we  ca  io  to  beautiful  Lake  Luzerne, 
v/hero  we  saw  tlie  Lion  of  Luzern©  and  took  a  boat  over  the  lake 
and  ascended  on  a  co  railroad  to  the  top  of  Ht*  i  a  where  we 
saw  a  e-ms  distinguished  Swiss  cattle  with  t-zoir  till  fling  bells, 
and  far  in  tho  distance  wo  saw  many  blue  lakes  and  tho  snow 
ca  pod  mountains  of  the  Alps.  dho  could  ever  forget  such  a 
scene? 


Prom  Switzerland  wo  wont  on  to  Paris  where  s  >ent  four 
days  seeing  the  high  spots  and  making  a  tour  of  the  battlefields 
of  V’orld  ar  No.  1* 
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Having  seen  many  of  the  highlights  of  Western  Europe 
wo  were  quite  overfod  in  body,  mind  end  spirit.  We  sailed 
from  Cherbourg  on  tho  Westmorland  and  after  a  very  storrry , 

I'o&GY  voyage  wo  landed  in  (  ood  old  New  York. 

Tho  old  world  la  famous  for  its  ancient  castloo  and 
cathedrals  and  deer,  winding  rtvoro,  ’  ut  when  it  conos  to 

llvin  the  more  abundant  life  there  ia  no  glace  like  borne, 
bo  It  ever  so  humble. 

Tho  church  at  JohnGtown  had  nary  interesting  personali¬ 
ties  and  phases  of  work.  Unique  among  them  was  Miss  Jennie 
Barron,  who  lived  to  be  about  97  years  old  and  was  overflowing 

with  the  jog  of  the  Christian  life  until  the  end  of  her  days* 

’  e  enont  our  Christmas  clays  with  the  Csli  l  oll  clan  end  the 
delicious  turkey  dinners  wore  a  fitting  climax  to  the  Christmas 
fellowship  of  the  day* 

MLieh  was  done  for  the  children  and  young  people  of  the 
church  in  tho  way  of  teaching  and  entertainment.  In  the 
summer  time  we  went  out  into  "the  country  about  twenty  mil  os  to 
a  farm  that  belonged  to  the  'reshy tery.  The  boy  a  pit  died 

t»  eir  tent  on  the  crown  of  a  hill.  v'e  took  turns  ceokliv;  the 
meals  and  washing  tho  dishes.  In  the  evenings  we  had  baseball 
games  '  nd  sometimes  went  snipe  hunting#  On  Sundays  there  was 
preaching  service  in  the  log  church,  and  thus  the  woek  or  ten 
days  r*»  sec1,  very  pleasantly  and  profitably.  Those  vacation 
activities  helped  to  Interest  the  young  people  in  the  church 
and  v/ore  very  worth  whilo. 

After  tho  flood  in  1956  we  bought  a  lovely  Fly-mouth 
coupe  and  forthwith  proceeded  to  start  on  a  trip  to  for  away 
Nova  Scotia#  tfT©  stopped  at  Saratoga  Springs  and  '3ly.  outh, 
Vermont*  which  had  h  on  the  "  arc  of  President  Coolie  u, 

As  we  ns  sod  throu  h  Northern  sin©  ona  lay  wo  were  rudely 
awakonod  from  our  co  rip  1  a  coney  by  a  saver©  1  r  on  the  roar  end 
of  our  car.  V'e  soon  found  cut  that  it  was  a  couple  of 
drunken  Indians  that  had  struck  its.  --'hoy  followed  vlh  quite 
a  distance  hut  did  no  further  damage •  It  made  us  tJilnk  of 
tho  ©only  days  when  our  grandfathers  were  elg.ood  on  horseback 
by  the  red  nen* 

We  uroneeded  on  our  way  tc  Now  Glasgow  where  loved  ones 
lay  sleeping,  and  had  a  pleasant  tine  visiting  relatives  and 
old  friends.  On  the  return  Journey  we  stopped  t  ’dockland, 
■cino,  where  we  took  a  boat  for  Vlnal  Haven,  an  Island  in 
the  Atlantic.  Upon  landing  wo  wore  not  by  a  classnate, 

Pr.  Y’illlam  J.  Hutchinson,  who  entertained  us  in  his  beautiful 
summer  ?tomo  over  tho  weekend. 
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Coralng  on  to  Northfield,  ieuiBaohusotts,  we  on  Joyed  for 
a  few  days  th©  Bible  Conference,  and  then  wended  our  way  to 
Philadelphia  where  wo  wero  anxious  to  see  the  ono  year  old 
grandson,  Fraser  Maxwell  Lyle.  Ho  was  a  very  fine  baby  and 
gave  premise  of  growing  up  to  be  a  useful  man*  Lot  us  still 

hope* 


19:56  passed  into  history.  Roosevelt  had  been  oloctcd 
for  a  second  term.  Hie  financial  depression  was  nearing 
itsolf  out  and  things  were  going  well  in  the  church.  The 
Johns t<  wn  winters,  however,  wo  found  trying  the  cl  or  wo  row , 
and  the  more  snow  we  grew  on  our  bonds  the  loss  wo  on joyed  it 
around  our  feet,  and  so  in  early  January,  1936  v;o  decided  to 
take  a  trip  to  Florida. 

V’o  start  'd  in  the  Plymouth  over  tho  snowy,  slippery 
roads  and  after  proceeding"  to  near  '"ashing ton  we  wore  glad  to 
threw  off  the  chains.  re  went  down  the  Fast  Coast  through 
Jacksonville ,  Palm  Beach  and  Ft.  Lauderdale,  then  a  croc  s  the 
state  to  St.  Petersburg,  whore  we  spent  the  month  of  ebruary. 

Wo  found  it  to  be  the  city  of  our  dreams  -  the  delectable 
city  where  every  prospect  pleases,  where  tho  young  and  tho 
old  moot  together  aid  play  together.  They  sit  on  th©  reon 
benches  and  dream  of  wedded  bliss  end  plan  for  the  same. 

'  ©"VI,  re  got  tho  rroverbial  sand  in  our  shoes  and  were 
novor  able  to  shake  it  out*  "e  returned  homo  in  March 
through  tho  snow  and  the  slippery  roads*  The  summer  of 
1938  passed  ©ion'*  Its  pleasures  were  marred  by  the  deaths 
of  Bister  File  and  Mrs.  Campbell.  Mother  went  tc  Philadelphia 
tc  helo  care  for  raser  and  Norris  while  their  mother  went  to 
Ireland.  ©  went  to  Chautauqua  in  /ugust,  then  came 
September  and  October  v 1th  their  many  duties.  Ahen  came 
Pc  von  or  with  its  "melancholy  days,  the-  saddest  of  the  year, 
with  wailing  winds  and  naked  woods,  and  meadows  brown  and  sear.1' 

’  ’hen  we  drove  down  town  on  a  Monday  morning  to  the 
ministers *  meeting  we  invariably  caught  ourselves  wishing  that 
we  were  on  our  way  to  Florida.  "  Finally  tho  wish  become  sc 
strong  that  vie  decided  to  uke  it  a  reality.  /f  ter  ten  and 
one— half  happ^  years  we  bade  good by  to  tho  good  people  of 
•ethany  Church  and  set  our  faces  steadfastly  toward  the  South* 

It  was  a  time  for  memory  and  for  tears,  the  breaking  of  many 
heartstrings.  Hie  ceoplo  thronged  about  us  and  flooded  us 
with  loving  words,  kindly  deeds  and  material  gifts*  It  was 
hard  to  break  the  tics  and  get  away* 

But  the  way  seemed  cl  oar.  :)ur  inclinations  pointed 

toward  the  Sunshine  state  and  so  did  a  kindly  providence  - 
so  off  vie  started  on  a  chilly  November  afternoon.  ike  Jacob 
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